A   PUBLISHER   OF   QUALITY

Lane, with his taste and his ambition to publish only
what was rare and distinguished, would have proved a
hopeless anachronism.

I do not wish it to be inferred that Lane was so modest
and retiring as to  disdain  the uses  of advertisement.
But what he would have disdained, had he been alive
to-day, would have been to batter a way through for a
book by mere clamour, by shouting louder, that is to
say, by advertising in blacker and bigger type, than his
competitors.    His first question was not then, and would
not have  been  to-day,   'Will  it  sell?'     Someone once
asked Pinero which, of all the plays he had written, was
the one he liked best.    'The one I like best?* exclaimed
Pinero.    'Why, the one that brought in the most money,
of course!'    To do  him justice,  that was  not Lane's
attitude.     I think nothing gave him more satisfaction
than that he had published the works of the gifted lady
who chose to veil her identity under the pseudonym of
Vernon Lee.    There were also two books by another
pseudonymous author. Apologia I)iffidentis and Sirenica^
by 'Compton Leith', which he was very proud of intro-
ducing to the public.    Yet for none of these could he
have expected that public to be a wide one.

But if, to begin with, Lane himself had none or few
of the qualifications enumerated by Mr. J. M. Dent, he
managed to gather about him and to enlist the services of
those who were in a position to supply his deficiencies.
When he began, he knew little or nothing about the
practical side of book production. That knowledge,
which Lane quickly acquired, was at first supplied by
Mr. Walter Blaikie, of the firm of T. and A. Constable
of Edinburgh, whose colophon will, I think, be found
at the end of most of the early books published by
Mathews and Lane. To Walter Blaikie, then, is due

2 op